LETTERS TO THE NEW ISLAND

pursuit, like playing on the fiddle; for it one
needs especial training. But these poems
should rouse each one so far as he is human
and imaginative.
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IRISH WONDERS*

MR. McAisrALLY does not treat his material
with sufficient respect; he is too eager to
embroider everything with humor, to steep
everything in a kind of stage Irish he has in-
vented. All this is very disappointing. When
will Irishmen record their legends as faith-
fully and seriously as Campbell did those of
the Western Highlands? Mr. McAnally with
his material might have made a book that
students would turn to for years to come, but
he has been content to blow a bubble for the
circulating libraries. It is a good bubble, as
bubbles go. There is not a dull chapter in the
book. But no Irish peasant ever pronounced
English as Mr. McAnally makes him. The
very same dialect is put into the mouths of
peasants from most different counties. Why,
the children of one county laugh at the pro-
nunciation of another! It is a foreigner's idea

* Irish Wonders, by D. R. McAnally, Jr., Boston, 1888.